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THE MARAUDER. 


AN ORIGINAL TALE OF THE SEVENTEESTS 
CENTURY. 
(Continued from page 180.) 
CHAPTER XX. 


a >*Atlength the morning of the anticipa- 


, ee arrived. 


athe eyes of Lucy, by th@ bright lumina- 
meee! nc honvens darting his picreing Mye 


' locket the miniati 


{t was ushered in to 


of light through the windows of her room 
and reflecting on the old walls:of the 
mansion, She felt a peculiar sensation 
6n beholding the light of the morning of 
this day, as it had been predicted as big 
with events concerning herself, and she 
arose to arrange her things for the aus- 
picious occasion. With her thoughts 
still dweiling on old Liile’s solema words, 
that her father still lived, she took from 
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given to her, on the decease of her pro- 
|tectress, and second mother, on the day 
{ ° ‘ 
‘that she was committed to the silent 
rearth, and since that period had been 
worn near her heart for the most part 
lof the fime, or until a week.or two pre- 
vious to the arrival of Cornelius and 
i) Ventor from the cruise in the privateer. 
She suspended it upon her bosom, re- 
Molving it should never more leave its 
place near her heart, but remain with 
hér until she sank into the bosom of the 
tomb. 
During the day Cornelius and Ventor 
were uncommonly sad, and depressed in 
spirits; not from the prospect of the 
BS cronching nuptials, but from feelings 
which they could not account for. How- 
ever, as the day wore away and the 
evening shades approached, the hurry 








a small case a gold necklace and chaio,|land bustle of the house, in making pre- 
from which was are in an elegant |}parations for the marriage ceremony, 


ite of her departed |igradually dissipated the clouds of sad- 


mother ; the cover on the back of which, |iness which had overspread the counte- 


opened with a secret spring and display- jnance of Ventor. 


He rejoiced that his 


ed the features of her father, with the |jfriend Cornelius was about taking under 
initials of both their names. She first |/his protection the lovely orphan of O- 
gazed at one and then at the other, until || vando, and he brought forth the treasure 


she was confident that these paintings 
was all that remained which bore the ex- 
act resemblance of her parents, and that 
the original of them slept in the bosom of 
the tomb. This miniature was a relic, 
: y- valuable one that had been 
»mother. It had been con- 
ver on her dying bed, into 
Mthe lady of Mr. C., with a 
ist to have it given to Lucy 
ing of age. It was however 
we 


which years before he had received 
from her deluded father, on the conlines 
of Cedar-swamp. Not the grateful 
debtér when paying bis friendly credit- 
of that which misfortune bad long pre- 
vented bim, could excite feelings less 
selfish than Ventor’s, as he with proud 








satisfaction, delivered it into the haads of 


Mr. C. her then guardian and protector ; 
and although Mr. C. recognized in this 


penitent robber of his niece, and thein-, 








trepid preserver of the life of his . es 


phew, the once terror of the cout 
and formidable chief of the Marauder 
pariy, he also discovered the nobleness 
of his sdoi, and the sincerity of his 
heart ; and he felt a pride in thus be- 
holding the happy tura of this man from 
the ways of his misguided days. For he 
had possessed a daring spirit, which was 
now tempoanéd by the hand of time, and 
moulded by misfortune into a clear and 
distinct viéw of the ingratitude which be 
had shewn towards the land i 
tivity ; and it also gladdened the 
Cornelins and Mr. C. to sees} 
the stand of justice, and resolge now to 
protect and enforce those laws of bu- 
- hich he hat wantonly outraged 
when Weader of the Marauder party. 
The smile of joy seemed to irradiate 
the countenence of all at the mansion- 
hole, az the sun sinking beyond the 
distant hills, told them the hour drew 






———— 


near that was to unite the lovely a 


She and Lucy wete do a room aitirig 
themselves, uatil atfength the old clock 
strack the hour, and they trembled ; for 
for at the instant the prophetic words of 
Lille rushed upon their recollection. 
They were dressed for the occasion. 
It was the first time since the death of 
Almyra, her mother, that Myra bad en- 
|tirely thrown off the habiliments of 
| mourning, and attired herself in the gay 
d*fashionable costume of the times. 
vd @legant dresses had been present- 
Sher and Lucy by Mr. C., and 















both were arrayed in them it was 
ull tell which was the intended 
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= 
bride, except by the decp ci ination hue 
‘which ever adorned the cheeks of Lucy. |, 
and the touching loveliness of youth and 
beauty which was imprinted on her} 
countenance in dazzling lastre ; ; while 
Myra displayed in, the exquisite white- 
ness of her skin, an attraction | which at 
uve rivited the beholder, andi the bright- 
ness of her dark blue eyes beamed over 
her countenance, expressive ofthe mild- 
Less of her i:eart, and fond nature seem- 
ed to have lavished profusely her gifis|) 
of beauty and loveliness in the exact sym- 
etry of her person, displaying a model 
hike some celestial being w hih had de- 
scended fromabove. 
Tength the family asse 
fooin of the mansion. 
y fitted up for the octhsion, and 
orned with wreaths of evergreens, 
and was now brilliantly illumitated with | 
wax tapers, makiug a most splendid ap- 
pearance. The holy man of God who 
was to unite them, had just artived, and 
y waited the coming of the| 
hful pair. Soon Ventor and Lucy 
Cornelius and the blushing 
Myra into the room, where, °, the altar 
ef Hymen, she was to be a in the} 


iken bands of wedlock ! res 
3 Me ik 


ptoach i, the trembling | bride 
ee the dazzliag 
ich surpassed any th ifg | 
























bled in the 
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of the’kind she 
fore, while ( 























Nota 
| to disturb the solemnity 


the Lord was kneeling to invoke a bleg- 
» sing from the God of Heaven upon thei 
‘Buptials, when from a side-dvor of @ 
room, in stalked the towering form of ald 
Lille the forfline-teller. At the unex- 
apectes sight of this black sorceress, Lu- 


_ By who bad just raised. her eyes, uttered 
8 n and stagger 














@ Chuir. - 
gilection of the prophetic word 
d like the distant thander< 
ingio her ears, “ Thy sire 
in the band of the living” eta 


gi Ser enter ¢ 
eatch the fall : 


re 
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t had been |! 


and the pions minister of |; 


















“neck loosened from its chain and-drop- 
‘ped on the floor. Ventor picked it up, 
and casting his eyes upon the miniature, 
suddenly exclaimed, ** Ade lia aap 
God! The picture of my wile ! 
fbeBathieds with the emotion of his feel- 
‘ings, he gazed wildly round the room, 
igasping foru terance. At this instant the 
| lovely orpiian recovered from her 
|| shock, and saw the picture of ber de- 
parted mother inthe hands of the Ma- 
Mronder chief. His wandering eyes, 
(blazing like meteors, were then appar- 


and 


sight, when he suddenly fixed for an ino- 
‘stant, the rolling balls upon her, and 
‘hurriedly exclaimed, * Tell me, for the 
‘love of God, where you obtained: this 
‘picture, which eighteen years since | 
gave fo the original—Adelia—the wife 
of my bosom ?” 
“It is. my mother’s miniature !”’ fee- 
ibly articulafed the trembling girl, as she 
fainting, threw herself into his arms, 
ejaculating ** Receive your daughter !” 
Ventor supported her in his arms, 
while pale and breathless, he again ¢az- 
ed round the room as if anxious to dis- 
‘cover the meaning of what he consider- 
‘ed a dream, when Mr. C. came forward 
and confirmed the words of Lucy, that | 


her lamented mother, consigned on her 
dying bed to Lucy, her danghter.— 
‘She had, some eighteen years since, 
thrown herself on his protection, on the 
lsapposed death of her husband, and in 
‘giving birth to the infant Lucy, had paid 
the debt of nature. By asolemn request 
on ber dying bed, the infant was con- 
signed to his charge. He had adopted 


blood united them, she bad proved a so- 
ace to his declining years. 


ie: 












He rejoiced 
Peat length foond a parent 
Means moment, was supposed 
WApering in the arms of death, 
eive hier, noble Ventor,” exdlaig- | 
: “may she prove to yon a 
Geence, adorned with every 
the crown of virtue. The 


i ays of Onoinipotence has 
hey in the clonds of ignorance your child, 





those his. bogaty provided until of 





of sgePorting ber trembl 
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es moment. As the servant of the 


tes 


‘chair, the locket which hung round her ||Orphan’s God, 


Lt ti ttt a 
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en tan 


1 now consivn hy , 

you, unspotied, and pure as 

star which oilds the he avens !’ 
* And am I thy father,” 


to 
yon brig ght 


exclaimed he, 





lrently devouring it with intensity of 


‘the miniature was the last sad relic of | 


‘the tender babe, and though no ties of 








and she kneW no other parents thaw 


Have | at length found thee, my 
danghter—child of my Adetia!” and 


clasping her in bis arms, © Behold,” 
continued he, opening the back of the 
locket, ‘*the picture of thy father, as 
as he once was, in days past and gone ; 
and, although the hand of time has 
erased my countenance every 
trace of resemblance which these fea- 
itures now bear to the original, yet the 
lpedellection of those of thy beloved mo- 
ther are still engraven on the tablet of 
my heart. Oh God! were her 
Hodks—such was the angelic counte- 
Inatice of the virtuous and faithful Ade- 
\tiay when last | Yes; 
comtinued he, impassionately kissing the 
gilded bauble, “thou wert truly what 
the immortal bard has recorded * Heay- 
en's last, best giftto man,’ ** 


froin 








such 


saw her.”’ 


During this 





interesting scene, and 
thappy meeting-@f the father and daugh- 
biter, whom he supposed long since ia 
}the blissful realms of Heaven, with her 
'sainted mother, Cornelius and Myra 
stood gazing with admiration upon them, 
The orphan’s 


tears had indeed prevail- 
ed, and the companion of Myra had 
found in the presence of Cornelius, her 
futher. At this a demoniac 
Haugh issued {rom one part of the room, 
and all eyes were directed to the spot. 
it proceeded from old Lille. Her wild 
eyes were upturned towards heaven and 
with her hands clenched, she stood like 
some ebony-coloured pedestal, or image, 
fixed as by magic against the wall. None 
— Lucy had discovered her entrance 
into the room until this moment. Aston- 
ishment seemed for amoment to suspend 
the powers of respiration on all those in 
the room, while they gazed upon her; 
when suddenly her palsied head and 
iframe shook if ayitated by the 
‘fierce blast of a tempest, and in a shrill 
l voice she sung the two last lines of her 
oe stanZa :— 





instant, 








as 





“Every day and every hour: 
* Hail to Necromaucy’s pows 


—* Infernal Sybil!’ said 
sed. her strain. 
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this occasion with thy damnable incanta- 
tions |” 

She uttered a horrid yell, as she re- 
ceived this summons to depart. Her 
eyes seemed bursting with rage, and like 
couls of fire emitted sparks of light, 
while they appeared starting from their 
sockets. Her wrinkled face and shriv- 
elled hands appeared transparent, as the 
blood swelled in her veins; and from 
the brilliant splendour of the lights 
around, her curled hair seemed tipp’d 
with living flame. At length another 
horrid laugh burst from her, and she 
rubbed her dry hands together in ap- 
parent extacy, ejaculating ‘* Infernal 
Sybil '—Hence !’’—and her boney fin- 
gers rattled like the frozen branches of 
the forest-tree, encountering the wintry 
winds. She stalked from her situation 
by the wall, and fixing her wild eyes 
upon Lucy, moved forward a few steps 
in front and again halted. 
her arm in an oratorial attitude, while 


° mes | 
every one watched her motion. Fixing | 


her piercing eye with a more stedfast 
gaze upon her, she said, ‘‘ Did I not tell 


you that high Heaven had heard my | 
morning and evening prayers—tbat. the | 


Orphan’s tears had prevailed !—I kaew 
it, Lady! Thy sainted mother—the an- 
gelic Adclia, shewed me the picture of 
thy father, while on her. dying bed. | 
studied his countenance, and it bas been 
engraven on my memory during the 
lapse of time. It was in the leader of 
the Marauder gang, that I saw again the 
impressive lines of those features which 
seemed insculptured on the entabliture 
of my remembrance. It was enough 
for me to see him once, and know that 
you was no longer an orphan: and I] 
alone knew it.—But I go!—lI will no 
longer ‘*interrupt the solemnity of this 
occasion with my damnable incanta- 
ions !”? 

As she repeated these Jast words, 
she turned her impressive features to- 
wards Mr. C., and frowning with a tre- 
mendous look, stalked out of the room 


\with the dignity and lofiiness of aprin- 


cess, while a peal of thunder roaredover 
the house and shook the building to its 
foundation, as the door shut her from 
their sight. 

| An explanation ensued, which was re- 
tated by Lucy respecting their interview 


_ ee = * 





|and Cornelius, which now took place | 
| without further interruption. . Silence | 
| reigned in (i.e assembly, until the irre-| 
| vocable words had passed his lips, and 
soft music then swelled upon the listen-| 
ing ears of the spectators. A full band. 
struck up the song of love, as Cornelius 
sealed upon the lips of his bride the nup- | 
tial kiss, . 

Joy and festivity now spread their in-| 
fluence over the happy group of friends, | 
as they each in turn embraced the beau- | 
tiful Myra; and Mr. C. came forward, | 
and in addition to the marriage portion, 





| 
She extended | 


of his property, he presented to Corne- | 
lius the papers received from Ventor 
investing her with the long withheld 
property of her deceased father. ‘ My. 
children,”’ said he, turning to Lucy and’ 
Myra, *‘ may you be happy in your fu- | 





ished the tear of pleasure. 


house of his ancestors, had he experi- 
enced such genuine feelings of happi-. 
ness as on this evening. He was all 
life and gaiety, and appeared to realize 
that unmixed sensation of pure, disin- 
terested pleasure which is the oflspriog” 
of a heart truly liberal and benevolent. 
His adopted children were happy, and 
he had discharged the duty which an 
overruling Providence had enjoined on, 
him to perform. Success bad crowned 
his efforts, and bounteons Heaven had 
H blessed bis labogrs in all his lawfal un- 
dertakings, and he feli a couscious pride 
that he had performed, bis, duty towards 
them. As soon as decengy wou'dallow 
he left the gay circle of his frfends and 


retired-for the evening. 


ney to Vermont. 








ud 


avd daughter, they again stood up while | 
the holy man performed the interesting | 
and solemn ceremony of uniting Myra| 


with Lille, and as soon as Ventor ‘and she jcinity of the loy 
had recovered from their surprise in un- || fant days: f 
expectedly finding in each othera father Cornelius h 


i 
; 
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i 
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SS 
ed home of Myra’s in- 
‘or it was near that spot that 
ad, in the garb of a hunter 
of the forest, first seen the beautiful 
datghter of Ovando ; and from that mo- 
ment to the present, her lovely form 
and countenance had lived in his recol- 
lection. She was now his by holy and 
inseparable ties, and in her he fondly ho- 
ped to realize all the happiness which 
his imagination had anticipated. 

(To be continued.) 
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FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


BOSTON THEATRE. 

We are not in the habit of criticising 
on the performances of our friends at 
a distance ; bat presuming some of our 
readers would like to be informed of the 
talent and success attending the Boston 
corps of performers the present seasons 
hating been on a recent visit to Ghat 


—_—<—- ~— ee 





city, we are enabled to submit the fol. 
lowing article :— 

The theatrical corps of the city of 
Boston since the last season, has receiv- 


ture lives :—the one in the fond embra- | ed some important accessions of ligtrion- 
ces of a beloved partner, and the other | ic talent—the seat of the Muses, has in- 
in the long Jost, and endearing smiles of | deed, now become the palace of the gra- 
a natural and affectionate father ;”’ end | ces, end the sanctuary of Apolods ia- 
\while he folded each to his heart, he | mined by the glare of beauty, fashion 
Never since | and taste, 
ithe residence of Mr. C. in the mansion- }es,® for atime atleast, would seém tobe 


The reign of ‘‘ empty Box- 


over—and, every sincere lover of the 
drama, should wish it ‘wight never re- 
turn. If there is something dismal oa 
entefing a Theatrelwhere the audience 
is oe outnumb the perform- 


ens On the stage—i js something 
mplewhich 


in ies of the des 
ins@nsibly chills the glow of passion by 


taking away the desire for amusement—— 
how delightful on the omer hand, how 
welcome to the eye, to 
the blaze of female fascination, and dig- 
sified by the presence of meu of worth, 
and women of intelligence and virtue. 
Within a few weeks past, every part 
of the house has beengfilled —the folly 
gods of the pit ‘have hurled up their 







| greasy caps’—and applauded ** to the 

Ata late hour the company separated. jecho,”’—the ies in the as 
The next morning Cornelins and his |} anon been convulsed with laughtel sOF 
youthful bride, were to start on a jour- {subdued with sénsibility—the frai) Bis- 
They intended to take | terhood, have joined in the general joy 
the residence of Mother Monomia in |—and even the dark Visages of the gal- 
their route, and spend a day in the vi-/lery, have ‘‘ grinoed horribly a ghastly 
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why, 


ean,” which during his editorial career, 


one period, led the principal business 





his engagement a fortunate one for the 
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smile,” at the glowlog spectacle before 
them. 
“The gath'riog num 
Involves a vast involaiiiary throng, . 
Whe gently drawn, an ling less and less, 
Roil in her vortex, and hér power confess.” 

First on the list of male performers in 
the company stands Mr. Finwy This gen- 


tleman was formerly an actorof repute i 


in the Charleston and Savannah “Lhea- 
tre, and at that time received the fayour- 
able notice of the public prints. More 
than a year since, he left the stage, and 
undertook the management of a daily 
paper in Savannah: called the ** Georgi- 


was characterised by a respectable stan- 
ding, and conferred no little credit on 
his industry, as well as tal nts. He 
au ently relinquished this establish- 

ea other hands, and wet to Eng- 
eS resolved to engage anéw in the 
profession of an actor. It is said, he at 


in a provincial theatre of note—and we 
hear was the original Cleveland in the 
We. ‘* Pirate,” founded on the 
: of that name. This, however, was 
_ first visit to the Atlantic shores, 
is known to have performed at Ed- 
rgh eight years ago. We consider 


Managers. 

Mr. Finn is not-so highly fayoured by 
by nature as. | sotne actors we know of, 
but he possesses unasual versatility, and 





as it moves aloug, jes it is manly and because it seems | company. 
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tice to his bold and vivid colouring. His || Mr. Carmack ranks umong the use- 
fall and» deep toned voice we admire, | ful, rather than the ornamental of the 
He is always respectable, 
best» suited to depict those emotions in| and if he does not wholly please, he ne- 
which the performer i is most successful. | ver offends. By the public, he is view. 
it fails, however, in the upper sounds. edas the * h: ack” of the corps—and it 
The defects of this actor consist princi-|\is manifest that this actor frequently ap- 








pally in an ungraceful stage walk, and a, pears in characters which are beneath 
too rapid articulation. These, however, || his capacity—while those which are 


jmay be removed—but as he ts, we feel | most suited to him are filled by his in- 
‘satisfied with: him—and his Scotchman’ 


fertors. 

*¢ Donald,” alone, that part which we: are’ Mr. Crarx’s exertions are partice- 
almost tempted to pronounce a perfect larly contined to the personation of fee- 
character, is sufficient to ensure him aj}, ble old men—stewards and Frenchmen, 
prominent hold on the public approbation. In the two latier departments, he is 

Mr. Banrett, another auxiliary of)above the ordinary stamp of merit. 

the present season,comes next in. or-}) Mr. Penxins bas, we believe, contin- 
der. He fails to make an equal impres- || ued.on the stage three years—but he 
sion in tragedy, but in light comedy |, does not make that improvement -which 
parts, he is excellent, This person, to) hisgood person, voice and education, 
use an extraordinary phrase, Mr. Barrett | Warranted, or which promises for the 
may be called a‘ strapper.” He is six future a creditable share of renown, 
feet, three inches in height—and this || He has most obviously the means of ad- 
icircumstance, associated with his thin||vancement, and it rest with himself 
\visage, enables him to look the “* Wan|| whether they shall be rightfully used. 
and hangry lassins’’ to the life. Still, how-|} Mr. Freupinc, another of the new 
ever, he is extremely well formed, | comers, has agood wardrobe, and when 
dresses with propriety and taste,.and properly disposed, a tolerable figure. His 
plays with a spirit and correctness that jlrish accent, however, unwittingly be- 
always renders his performances accept-|{fays itself on all occasions, and sow 
able. His comedy has not the exube-||and then discomposes the gravity of the 
\rant richness ef Duff’s, (his predeces-|iscene. Before Mr. Fielding can hope 
sor) but it has more refinement, If|\to succeed as an actor, he must first ac- 
this actor will but correct a sameness,'| quire the English language ; secondly, 
we will not say monotony, in his voice,|| contrive to rid himself of bis Hibernian- 
obvious only in the delivery of tragic or|jisms ; and finally, be enabled to read 
sentimental speeches, and rather to|\the author. These are triflling obsta- 
keep down that rebellious organ when-||cles in the way of genius or enterprise, 






















what we confess we did not expect to 
find in him, e of genius. With 
the except is first performance 
of “Rich ich was unfortunate, 


he has played every part respectably ' 


well; and, some, decidedly superior to 
his predecessors. His ‘« Brutus,” *‘ O- 
thello,” and * Pythias,” evinced his 
competency to personify the nature, as 
well asthe art.of tragic passion. A 
stranger, on viewing him would be 
struck with his resemblance to Kean— 
and withoat reffection might pronounce 
him a copyist. This is not the fact. 
Mr. Finn evidently thinks for bimself, 
: executes in his Gwe way. He 
nks as a man of genius, and he exe- 

ewith a single €yé to the intent and 
ofthe author. He holds the mir- 
“for so faithfully before you, that you 









_-Sannat but see: the nen do jus- {ib} 



















ever it threatens to transend the passion ||and we doubt not, Mr. F. with patience 
be would desire to express, or to mar||and perseverance, will be enabled to sur- 
the beauty of the language he would! mount them. 
wish to utter, we may safely warrant]| We pass by those minor orbs, Ber- 
him the stand he is doubtless anxious to|\wanp, Srooner, Spear, and Baipwin,. 
secure io a different line of his profes-||and come to-that favourite of all, Mr. 
sion. Ki.ner. In the line of jocular, comic 
Mr. Trayver, originally principal of|iold men, we doubt whether his supe- 
an Amateur corps, is successful in somejjrior exists on the London boards; we 
parts of ‘‘ juvenile” tragedy and come- are satisfied it does not in this country ; 
ut bis figure must invariably ope-|iand we presume the Bostonians will sin- 
ratete “his disadvantage, where manii-||cerely regret the hour he leaves his si- 
ness @f person is required. He is more|jtuation in their theatre for any other. 
at home in sentimental. “‘ Moon-struck”|| Mr. Brown is a good low comedian, 
lovers;.than in sensible, full grown gen-|| with more versatality than the late Mr. 
themen*-and none can doubt who have Bray, of the same stage, but. to our 
seenhim in comedy or farce, that his thinking, with less bumour. Yet we- 
= paddings and dandies are inimita-|}like hini much in many parts ; his Sailors, 
especially are faithful, and amusing }. 
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member to have been so forcible struck 


and his Jack Absolute convinced us that forth articulate groans of the most grat-|land Miss Ciarxe, we may say in a word, 
that if he pleases, he can sink the tricks" ing description. Ihave been more than|/ that we presume they aim at correct- 
of buffoonery, and excite laughter and once assailed by these delectable sounds Hess, without pretending to excellence 
merriment sufficient, by a conformity to} myself; and ona particular evening, re-}/and in this they generally succeed. 
nature and truth. 


We have thus passed in review the 


Thus much for the male department | by their peculiarities, as to apprehend at {| Boston company of pertormers ; and we 


of the corps—now for the female :— 


jthe moment, that some distressed per 


Mrs. Powext is an actress who has }son in the box where | was had fainted. 


long been accustomed to fill the ** Lady 
Macbeths,*’ the ** Roxanas,’’ and * El- 

eqviras,” of the company; and she fills 
them with a uniformity of excellence 
that never disappoinués us. 

Mrs. Henry, (fate Mrs. Drummond.) 
has a handsome face, and a form grace- 
fal and elegant ; qualities which of them- 
selves, we presume, independent of pro- 
fessional merit, are sufficient te render 
her the magnet of attraction. In per, 
sonifying the gayety and ease of the 
young belle, she particularly excels ;: 
andit is certain that those who see her! 
depicting the arts and eccentricities of 
female fascination, whether in play or‘ 
farce, cannot fail to be amused. We' 
have never beheld this lady, however, 
with a deeper interest than in her per-' 
formance of the Roman maid, Virginia. 


To my great relief, however, I soon 
ascertained it was only one those mush- 
rooms alluded to, who had been seized 
with one of his old fits; bat who, soon 


| recovering, after having thrown allround 


him into consternation, was permitted to 
remain in his seat. Every visitor, to be 
sure, has the right of approbating or 
censuring a performer in his own way ; 
yet I see no reason why he should be in- 
dulged at the expense of a whole audi- 
ence, or a night’s entertainment ; to say 
nothing of the direct insult levelled at 
the lady referred to. 

Mrs. Wanrine, who, since the last sea- 
son, came from England, bas usually 
been assigned to the ladies of fashiona- 
ble life. She has evidently been disci- 
plined in the melo-dramatic school ; and 
her style of acting is consequently of a 





The délicat: passions were portrayed, 
by her with uncommon fidelity and ef 
fect. Mrs. H. is also distinguished for! 
a tastefulness and propriety ia dress, 
that ought mot to be passed over with-| 
out'special commendation. Having said! 
thas mach of the acting of this lady, we! 
have now a word or two to add concern- 
ing those mushrooms who are constant- 
ly in the habit of looking her out of 
countenance, by stareing with outstreteh-' 
ed eyes, and some of whom, were gaz-| 
ing through spectacles and quizzing glas- 
[ ses from the side boxes. ‘These shoots’ 
of premature growth are on the tip-toe 
of anxiety and anticipation till Mrs. H. 
makes her appearance ; and then suc- 
seed§ a clapping of hands, and thumping’ 
of canes and umbrellas, which are only | 
surpassed by the wide-stretched mouths. 
of those engaged in it; who in this way | 
give “ dreadful note of preparation,” to: 
catch the first sounds from her lips. 
The same noises are renewed on every 
Fe-appearance of the actress ; and when|, 
any thing amusing occurs in the scene, 
the general ear is saluted from that quar- 
ter with an expression of joy, which, 


i 
| 
‘ 
| 


ee 








bolder cast than that to which the audi- 





take our leave of the subject. 
“ Now should |, im some sweet poetle line. 
Offer up invense at Appollo’s shrine; 
Invoke the muse to quit her cal.u abude, 

And waken memory with a sleeping ode.” 
— == 
WASHINGTON’S ANCESTORS. 

In the complicated and marvellous ma- 
chinery of circumstances, it is absolute- 
ly impossible to decide what would have 

















} happened, as to some events, if the 


slighest disturbance had taken place, in 
the march of those that preceeded them. 
We may observe a little dirty wheel of 
brass, spinning round upon its ggeasy 
axle, and the result is, that in anothe® 
apartment, many yards from it, a beau- 
tiful piece of silk issues from a loom, ri- 
valling in his hues the tints of the rain- 
bow. There are myriads of events in 
our lives; the distance betweenkwhich 
was much greater than that between this 
wheel and the ribband, but whefe the 
connection had been much more close. 





ence have been accustomed. She is nollie q private country gentleman, in Chi- 


at all wanting in vivacity, and appears to 
have thorough knowledge of the business 
ofthe stage. We were more pleased with 
her in parts where masculine attire was 
necessary. And she is so pefectly at 
home in ** Paul,”’ we could almost swear, 
(profanity aside,) that she was by no 
means new in * breeches. 

Miss Powetr, a novice in the profes- 
sion, has performed a few characters, 
and gives promise of becoming an ac- 
tress of reputation. Her “ Amanchis” 
made avery favourable impression on 
the auditors. But permit us to say, if 
she wishes to progress rapidly, it is im- 
portant she should appear oftener before 
the public. Private rehearsals merely, 
will not enable her to possess confidence 
and ease. 


chester, about the year seventeen hun- 
dred and thirty, had not been overturn- 
ed in his carriage, it is extremely proba- 
ble that America, instead of being a free 
republic at this moment, would have con- 
tinued a dependent colony of England. 
This country gentleman happened to be 
Augustus Washington Esq. who was thus 








pene thrown into the,@6m 


pany or 
a lady, who afterwards became his wife, 
who emigrated with him to America; 
and inthe year seventeen hundred and 
thirty two, became the envied mother 
te George Washington, the Great. 
English Magazine. 


SEE 
FOR THE LADIES’ LITKRARY CABINET. 








BEAUTY,~-(An Extract ) 
Oh! beauty, what art thou ? a fleet- 


Mrs. Baanes, in the character of oldtigg meteor; that flitters for a moment, 
maids, is as perfect as reality itself: and|{ and then vanishes.. Thou art a flower, 
her vituperative energies are no wise fair as the summer’s sun, but which the 


diminished by the lapse of years. 
scolds and frets with as good a grace as 


continue to do so. 





enable to vent itself ia laughter, belches 





Of Mrs. Bray, Mrs. Kitxer, and Mrs. and dies 


She || winter of age will blight—a fading gem 


which glistens in the noonday sun hat 


which the damps of night will tarnish. 
ever; and heaven grant she may fong}ianq fade—a plant which springs in the. 


niorning, but in. the evening it withers 


— 





enti Tapes es . 
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@avricty, 


o m - : % 
» ’ Riss. ibe horrible story appeared some 





mouths since in a French Journal. 


The House of Refuge for Lunatics, 
established at Charite-sur-Loire, de- 
partment of Nievre, was, a short time 
ago, the scene of a most tragical event. 

The Sieur Mangue, an apothecary of 
Sancere, and the Sieur Leonard Pous- 
screan, a mason of Lucry-le-Bourg, had 
been placed in the house as insane pa- 
tients, _Among other proofs of madness, 
», Napgue continually manifested a strong 
dislike of life, and endeavenred to pre- 

vailon the different inmates of the esta- 


them, but without saying any thing at hs 
that time to sir William. 





blishment to murder him. ‘Unfortunate- 
ly, the proposal being made to Pous- 
» who laboured .ynder.a most 
able kind of insanity, he willingly 
ook to perpetrate the horrid act. 
e two lunatics imme 
ended the stair-case leading to the 
kitchen, where they found a. wooden 
horse. Mangue suddenly gopped, cool- 
ly togle off his coat and cravat, turned 
dow is shirt-callar, and id his head 
the horse. They now wanted an 
trument, and Mangue pointed to the 















tch it, returned, and “finding his 
attitude, beheaded him with a single 
stroke, without any body haying heard 
or observed the qeoguenvent, for this 
horrible execution. — 

The event was, however, soon dis- 
; the haga? known by 
stains wit h he was co- 
vered. “Uo being questioned he con- 
fessed, without the least emotion, that 
‘whe had yielded to the repeated intrea- 
ties of Mangue ; That the latter had be- 


queathed to him a valuable document, 







‘also hada dream. Hendrick being very 


‘liam informed him that be had dreamed 


that he (Hendrick) had made hima 
lately de-); 


|most valuable on the Mohawk river) of 
Hendrick presented jj 


en chopper. Pousserean rap to 


wretched companion still in the same’ 


_ — - -Ae — --— —— —_ 






——— 





Seas of the ave nations of Malideke; 
was present, and particularly admired 


In a few days 
Hendrick called on sir William, and ac- 
quainted him that he bad had a dream. 
On sir William’s enquiring what it was, 
he told him he had dreamed that he had 
given him one of those fine suits which) 
he had lately received from. ‘* over the 
great waters.” Sir William took the 
hint, and immediately presented him; 
with.one of the richest suits. Hendrick, 
highly pleased with the generosity of 
sir William, retired. Sir William, some 
time after thie, happening to be in com- 
pany with Hendrick, tolgyhim that he 


solicitous to know what it was, sir Wil- 


present of aparticular tract of land (the 


|about 5000 acres. 
hint with the land immediately, with this 
shrewd remark : 

‘* Now, sir William, I never will dream 
with you again, you dream too hard for 





me.” The above tract of land is called 
now, sir William’s Dreaming Land. 





——- 


EVAPORATION. 


The oceam loses many millions of 
gallons of water hourly by evaporation. 
The Mediteranean alone is said to luse 
more by evaporation, than it receives 
from the Nile, the Tiber, the Rhone, 
the Po, and all the other rivers that fall 
into it.—This water is conveyed in the 
form of vapour or clouds, by the winds | 
to every part of the continents—these 














it fertilizes in the form of rain, and af- 
terwards supplies the rivers which flows 
again into the sea. 





(which on being produced, proved to be 
merely a piece of waste paper) and that, 


he would perform the’ same office, to’ 


any one who asked him politely ! 
bo '<, 
, ANECDOTE. 


Soon after Sir Wain Tobosoo, su- 
Poss of India irs in Amer 


ee 


been a 


Ppoitited to the ab 















he wrote to a8 i for some Beg 


those continual circulations whereby all 
|matter is made to subserve various pur- 
poses, which have been Gegised by the 
Creator, for the promotion of'His bene- 
| ficent designs. : 
The bounteous sun 

Lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them 
thin 

Fleecy and white, o’er all surrounding heaven, 








This is one : 





Se 





.#M an account of the,travels of Sir 
, | Franeig Moore in Aipcae it is related that 





in 
——— 
Se ee 


Ie suppe d Upon oysters whic 


h gre 
W 
upon trees! Hie thus explains this Sin- 


gular, and apparently absurd assertion - 


‘‘ Down the river, [Gambia] where 
the water is salt, and near the Sea, the 
river is bounded with trees, called Man- 
groves, whose leuves being long and 
heavy, weigh the bou; chs into the w water 
to these leaves the young oysters fasten 
in great numbers, where they grow till 
they are large, and then they cannot be 
separated from the tree ; but the bou ghs 
are obliged to be cut off. with the OYs- 
ters hanging on them, resembling ropes 
of onions.”’ 











AN EFFECTUAL CURE FOR THE acue, 
There is not a more unpleasant disor. 
der than the Fever and Ague, that is at 
the same time so common in every part 
of the country. A remedy for this dis. 
ease has come to our knowledge, and 
one which we have proved by various 
experiments to be effectual, and we 
deem it a duty we owe to the communi- 
ty to make it as public as wecan. We 
have no particular Knowledge in the 
healing art, nor do we pretend to be the 
discoverers of this remedy ; but having 
tried it in various cases, and experien- 
ced its beneficial effects, we do not hes- 
itate to recommend it with confidence 
to such of our fellow citizens as may be 
afflicted with this tedious and disagreea- 
ble complaint ; and if this prescription 
is properly pursued we will venture to 
promise acure after one day’s use oft, 
omtwo at farthest. 
* Take one portion of powdered rheu- 
barb, and two equal portions of the best 
Peravian 
brandy ; 


bark, and mix them in French 
or good old whiskey, to the 
consistency of thin cream; brandy 1s 
preferable. Take as much as the pa- 
tient can bear, from the third of a wine 
glass to a full glass, according to the age 
of the patient, four or five times a day. 
For a child it should be diluted with wa- 
ter. A little spice may be added to 
make it more palatable. If the bark 
should act too powerful on the bowels, 
diminish the quantity. 

The best bark should always be pro- 
cured.— Western paper. 

omanrs 

Reputation is often gained without me- 

rit, and lost without crime. 
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Tew 19] 
Sin. = Se =: — : 
ion Puctrv. he bright eyes, Angeliae, will grow dim and, His prize!—her eyes grow dim'—her heart” 
ane | Your lips beeome sunken and wan; [decay, | strings break !.— 
—_—_ : , } 

“id yok THY LADS’ LITERARY CABINET. | Your fine hair, Angeline, will be soon turni og |) She piks!—without a murwur even— 
; ead | Then learu fell wisfortane to scan. [grey, | Gon, in bis mercy, from this world did take 

an- & ‘| Her spirit pure, to bloom in beave 

al TO EMMA. Your neat form, Angeline, will grow haggard || Fg mee des  eaokials 
ter Thanks for thy lay—for sadness makes aud bent, j 

‘ 


) The harshest aotes scein notes of heaven, 























sten And when the harp of Grief awakes 
¥ till What soft.ess to its strings is given! 
rt 
m1 Yes, Emma, yes, *ve read and fool 
ngns That thou hast kuown the pang of woe; 
OYS- But dry thy tears they cannot beal 
Opes Tue wound whose freshuess paras thee so, 
The lips respond, respoud unto the lay— 
—— The soul imbibes i's pleasing z-st, 
©, And al! it roughness dies away, 
isor- To give new transports to the breast. 
is at [felt that thou alone wert left, 
part When all the world seem'd cold to me; 
dis. The heart of comfort’s swecis bereft, 
and Was ‘wade the seat of joy by thee. 
] 
‘10Ug Unfriended—sad —alone—neg lected, 
We Without a hand to soothe my fate, 
tuni- Iwander'd round with heart dejvcted, 
We Still trusting those I ought to hate. 
. the The bitterest shaft by malice sent, 
» the Was that which aiim’d it flight at thee; 
a Oh! would its blastiug course were bent 
8 Upon the hopes that cling to me. 
rien: 
hes- But, fare thee weil—whene'er you sip 
The cup of joy or misery, 
ence 6? : 
= he Before the chalice leaves thy lip, 
J Think of the past—and think of me. 
rag’ EUsT \CE. 
ptron —— 
re to FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CACINET. 
of it : 3 
‘ TO ANGELINE. 
b You are young, Auzrline; thy gay world is sweet; 
eu- It sorrows to you are unknown ; 
best Youare young, Angeline; the scheme's incon- 
ench . plete, 
No trouble bas rd t 
) the , s caus’d, you to moan. 
ly 18 You are gay. Angeline; a stranger to wo, 
p pa- And beauty has lent you her aid 
wine You are gay, Augeline, may tears never (flow 
: dee From the eyes of the happy young maid. 
on 
day. Your neat furin, Angeline, is pretty to view ; 
was Your aubura hair's vacefully hung. 
8 to Your fine eyes, Angeline, of cerulean blue, 
bark Give a zest tu the tones you have sung 
c 
vels, Your red cheeks, Angeline, whea blushingly 
glows, e 
pro- The theme of your innocent mind, 


Appear smooth, Augelive, when the piuk tinc- 
ture flows 


Round your |’ ps—proving you are refin’d. 

me- 

Bur, beware, Angeline. for beauty will fade, 
Your rosy flush'd cheek beconie pale , 

But, beware, Ang ti e, for the beautiful maid 


May be toss'd ow life’s boisterous gale. 


4nd, io its old age, meet a fall: 
Aud of this, Angeline, you will have to asseut, 
The swift dissolution of all. 


This world, Augeline, is commingled with pain, 
To render our co\.duct more eveu , 

This world, Angeline, is fix’d for our gain, 
And assist us, at last, up to Heaven. 


Then beware, Angeline, and prepare for the 
morrow, 
Expecting fell grief in your way ; 
Then beware, Angelive, couat on misery and | 
sorrow 
But be calm as a zephyr in May. 





Aud when, Angeline, this world shall grow dim, 
May you waft to the haven of glory; 
On! then, Angeline, may posterity’s tale 
Be filled with the theme of your story 
ALPHONZO 
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TO VRS : 
Of the Boston Theutre. 








From the Providence Journal. 


COUSIN LUCY. 
CHAPTER Ivy. 
I 
Where Sam and Cousin Lucy met at first, I 452, 
!Do not cousider myself bound to state, a 
_ Yet still, of worst should come unto the worst, I 
Could place the matter quite b-yend d. bate; 
| L always like to be exact, and trust. I 
Cau vouch for every fact which | relate ; 





| Though. in this smal! particular, deficient, 
| Tis certain they did meet and that’s sufficient. 
i 
Well, from this very meeting that I spoke of 

A coustaut intimacy soon arose, 
| And this continued, till « did partake of 
| A tender tceling as you may suppose, 
Some women say they love, just for the sake of 
| Having asweetheart, every body knows 
Lucy's seem 'd real. She appeared in sooth 
A soul, all kindness ; avd a beart al) truth. 

tL. 

| At length Sam had a letter from his father; 





b h' bad I Sauppho's soft aud pleasing lyre, 

} Or’ M aro’s reed” —or Hoaser’s string of fire; 
With hand te strike thy soui-bespeaking string, 

: And voice divine—then might I boldly sing. 


. 
But, no, the hand may touch the sapphic lyre 


With wayward hope; still like the golden wire 
, The restless voice begins the huinble fay, 
But fearing, trembling, fainting, dies away. 


| if eyes have looks which speak the soul within, 
| Thine sure can tel! a thousaud tales, and wia 
From man the richest bequest of the heart; 

| Man who exists, aud fou.iles o'er the smart. 

| But when I saw thee walk in scenic light, 

ji thought I gazd upow some fairy bright, 

| Whos+ voice, celestial, breath'd the softest note, 
That ever warbled in a Syren’s throat. 


| This tribute to thy worth and taste refined, 

| Thy beauty, and the stores that grace thy mind, 
' Accept trom him, who thinks that ove more touch 
From Faucy’s brush, would be by far foo much, 
A.N D. alas S——. 
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JANE’S LAST MOMENTS. 
A balmy tear steals down ber lily cheek— 
Her bands are clasp'd in azony—and now 
lips, as though she fain would 





} 
wm 
‘She moves ber 
’ 

speak, 
| But cannot—on her spotless snowy brow, 
Tremble taree drops of crystal—a flush. 


| Of heetic mantles over ber pale face— 


‘Twas pena’d with anguish, and with anzuish 
| It stated he saw misfortunes gather, (read, 
} Ready to burst on bis devoted head. ) 
His bopes were failing fast avd he had rather. 
His son were with him, e’er those hopes were fled. 
| Sam bade us all farewell. a.dia the morn, 
‘The noblest fellow that we bad was gone. 
iV 
‘So with a heavy heart, he journeyed home. 
| That howe, by many a happy scene endear'd, 
| The voice of joy and g'aduess there, was damb; 
| For all was realized that he had feared. 
| He saw that poverty must shortly come, 
With all its evils: as things then appeared, 
| And cold neglect from neighbours told that by it, 
| Must take a lower standing in Society. {he : 
v. ye 
‘But still, he had one happy consolation, 3 ; 
One heart, at least. he thought, would not be 
changed. 
One heart, what'er bis future destination, 
Which by misfertane could not be enstranged, Ry 
' That heart, be thought could kuow po variation, 
| Bur far from trath pcor Sam's ideas ranged 
And thus, bis own was torn with disappointment, 
And that’s a wound that can't be cured with oint- 
meut. 
| Vi. 
| Twas but amonth before; her willing voice 
| Had pledged berself u:.to hi. as bis bride, 
1 Were all the world” she said, ** to bemy choice, 
| Thine { would be alone”—(bat there she lied ) 
rs Defying time and fate, I ean rejoice, ; 
Through wea! or wo, whatever may betide 
Year after year my constancy shall show yon,” 

















; * ’ 
| Now cisappears—a strueghug jollows—busb par 





| Nature is failing —Dedth doth now embrace 


| But now, twas good bye, Sam, i hardly know 
you.” 






















= ————_— 
, p Sc 0 eotland 126 3525 Making a fotal in 
’ he of 434,9045 almost half a tide oat 
‘doowed by the unlucky course of waviity 
Rome whieh is rendered worse by 
gece occasioned by at least 150,000 infley;. 
| eee . “How it is ‘in Ireland, we haye 
no Weans of ascertaining ; but we we affairs 
‘more prosperous, 


Bye, 
ps ar Wo evkny _- 


souerable Thomas. Jefferson, from sifali 
7 v8 sluce, fractured his left arm a@ little 
: bones of the wrist) but we are rs happy 
well. ~ 
Soo 
COMMUNICATION. 
next Lord's day, Dec. 1, the new Py 
nas bout re erof A ut ian church,in Provest, opposite Varick street, 
é on sel: fe The liga rived Ma a on ie ihe corner stone of which was laid on the 12ih 
. there “Caoks ri f September tast) will, with Divine permission 
solemnly dedicated to the worship of Al: 
ghty God. Sermon in the morning at half 
}past LO orclock, by the Rev. Mr. M° Murray, 
a) the afternoon at 3, by the Rev. Mr. Cox, and 
n the evenmg at half past 6, by the Rev. Dr. 
ih Romryn. After each service a collection will 
taken up to assist the Trustees in defraying 
itled, “ Modern | be § expenses of the building. 
AF ee in two acts 1B NW OB This church for the future, will be open 
is perform } amidst shouts of applause on | fevers: Sabbath. 
és vening fast; and given out fora second |} _ <a 
ic re TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
One of ‘cur communications mentioned in our 
PI a } last, was onaveidably omitted this werk. Seve- 
; Ve wee hy the i Aral move are on file and will be attended to. 








mi, or how to sh n 


bagi acho 0 nté. 












































‘vi st le, th a - ot pot i a tract] Beso ri that the celebrated Mr. Matthews} 
oy , {| will again he found af home on Monday evening § : 
next. This’actor seems to continually drawal} HMarvicd. 
ded house, and isreceivedoneveryevening | , Mouday evening, by the Rev. W. W. Phil. 
is appearance, with loud-applause. He cer. | i lips, Me. Peter Missillear, to Miss Sarah Ann 
Peptomen s-comic akitnation hithestorua- 01 i baitjalt of this city. 
on our boards, ‘and asa stranger among | 











e wish ee fer wht On the same evening, by the Rev. W. M. Still- 
- ‘aye + oat ang Bin }welg Mr. Aaron Vanderbilt, to Miss Sarah Phil- 


A ae smear N be is'so:-muchvat home, we | i lips, of this city. 
to lavish too much praise. Gen- | Ou Tuesday evening, 26th inst. by the Rev. 
pretend deserves'to be patronized imany J. Harrison, James Corrigan, to Miss Margaret 
= x tonto RES. Ba ye geen Jolly, both of this city. som. 
a | ¥ “4 On Monday evening, by the Rev. ' 
: nae their success, megely fromm ¥ tigme } well, Mr William G. Miller. of Utica, N. ¥eto 
oa Althoagh we must confess we ike 
m; still, according ta the old adage “ enough 
moot as a feast,” and and alter once being seen, a oe Ae 
> ob nis broken. Heisa man, aud nothing Biced. 
his reputation in his own couatry, could | On Monday morning, Jae Sith, jr. aged 29. 
ibly raise him to such an estimation i im the Suddenly on Tiiesday morning, of appoplexy, 
mm lovers of the Drama in our city: Mrs. Mary Pratt, wife of Capt Noah Pratt, aged 
» we are led to conclude that he is more §6.years.. 
wtinacyd than actions, and as mach” aswell On Tuesday evening, of consumption, Mrs 
ligposed to eulogize performers, we cannot} pane Ogden, wife &f Capt. DS. Ogden 
it at the expense of our opipion, and value a On Friday morning, Miss Mary Jane Ramage, 
mn above his nierits. eee ' in the 13th year oPher age. 
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j and “ot that state. : At No. 30 William-strees. directly opposite the 
> Post-Office ; to whom comrmaunieations 
ete Sad news for the Fair.—By the late returns (post paid) may beuddressed. 
a8 @ lit appears thai in. laud there are 2°" "98 fe- || Terms, $4 per year.—Country subscribers tp 
3 bat” males more than } in Wales It 464; ip ray im advance. 
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